
ELSIE JANIS IS KEEPING WITH GEORGE WASHINGTON
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Miss Elsie Janis lays out her own tennis court. I to'fLlZ B lES'iilCSSMlHHHl I Keeping up with George Washington and his hatchet.

Having Purchased Philipse Manor
Actress Feels That She Must

Live the Washingtonian Life
rT"HlS keeping up with George

I shlngton," said the pretty
actres.", "la "too copious for

By dimensions.' "
"Els;?,'1 ehldcd her mother gently,

"you dci express yourself so or so
cloudily '

"Cloudily?" echoed the pretty f.

"Look up George Washington's
letter about I.ce. You'll tlnil it in the
first volume of tho Custls Memoirs,
page George Washington Mild that
something or somebody was 'too copi-
ous for his dimensions.1 as a single
fiance will (how." And then she
threw down the axe with which she
was emulating a certain performance
of the Father of his Country and mur-
mured something to the effect that the
performance would be continued In the
small tent at the reir of the main
auditorium.

The pietiy actress was Klsle Jnnis
of course anl 1 violate no confidence
when I say that Miss .lanls Is wearing
herself to a frazzle In a noble attempt
to keep up with George Washington
stid the tr.iditlons of Castle Philipse,
the ohi Philipse Manor In Tarrytown
where George Washington loved and
l"n the beautiful Miss Philipse and
where his headquarters were establ-
ished during some stirring times.

Pome months ago Miss .lanls pur-
chased Philippe Manor with a lofty Idea
of occupying the old house as a nt

home and presenting It to the
Colonial Dimes of the I) (lighters of
'he American Itcvolutlon or some simi-
lar organization at such far distant
and melancholy time as she should
move Into a chilly alside In Sleepy Hol-
low Cemetery, which Is Just across the
road.

is doubtful If England's work-
ersIT have ever saved as much
money as they are sjving

This is duo n ,)art l0 ngh wnr
wages and In part to the fact that an
Impulse toward economy which began
among the aristocracy, and from the
irlstonacy permeated the class of rich
commoners, has at last been felt by
the workers,

At first the British workers lost their
heads In consequence of the great in-

crease- m wages resulting from the war
4"d nn era of extravagance began
among them. He was a poor muni-
tions worker who did not send his
wife to get a sealskin coat on five
'hillings a week Instalments, to buy

piano upon the samo terms; that
workman's cottage was rare from
which a phonograph did not send Its
ones into the evening air; grimy col-

liers dressed their daughters In flne
Ilka; s gave their sons as

much for spending money as before the
r days had been spent upon the

fm!!y maintenance. The English
wnrklngman plunger! Into an era of
Insane; spending accompanied, until
ne,w law's were passed, by extraor-
dinary Intemperance.

II was not until a few months agott the arguments ggalnst all this
i

"It will be so inspiring, so wonder
ful to live In a house thrilling with J

memories of Washington and the I

Revolution," she said when friends
tried' to dissuade her from the pur-

chase.
The "tent at the rear of the main

auditorium'' proved to be n dfjlghtful
built on veranda ctlnlng room, and
there attended by a polyglot assort- -

ment of servants Miss Jn'ils continued
her Washingtonian saga over a
luncheon that was served by a Japa-

nese butler, nsslsted by a French maid
and supervised by a colored house-

keeper.
"It was originally mother who

thought of the Washington house,"
said Miss .Innis, darting a reproachful
glance at her parent as she helped her-

self to hors d'o?uvre a la Phlllpso.
"Vou know Miss I'hlllpse gave George
his congP here, and mother, who
doesn't believe that an actress should
marry, thought that the tradition of
that dlsastrop love affair might give
an atmosphere of austere spinsterhood
to the place."

"And does It?" I nsked, for there has
hern gossip which seemed to contradict
the efficacy of the atmosphere.

"Do have a toasted mushroom;
they're lovely, Blanche Bates's recipe."
cryptically replied Miss Janls. waving
the hors d'oruvre In my direction. j

Meekly I speared one of the things
and tore it asunder upon my plate. I

loathe mushrooms, but when invesil-- ,

gating a bit of sentimental gossip one

must be diplomatic.
"Does It?" I repeated.
Miss Janls looked pained.
"It Is really dreadful to acquire a

vicious habit," Hhe murmured vaguely.

began really to take effect and the
British worker came to his senses, a
play called "War Mates" had a power
ful influence in putting a mop
uirllieii In the munition works, which
during the first year of the war prom-

ised seriously to hamper the Govern-
ment In Its equipment and support of
the armies ngniing in me neia against
narmlnv. Th MtieceHM of this IllaV
undoubtedly Inspired the author of an
other drama, "Too i.ate," wnicn was
written by Walter w. Kins tor tne
purpose of Influencing the Hritisn
wnntnien away irom exirammiiiw.
Admittedly the effect of this stage
presentation has been remarkable.
Dome extracta from It will thereforo
bo of Interest,

The principal character, Jim Qaritnn,
who has been drawing abnormally
High wages for war work, has been so
wasteful that, his wife, Veg, has be-

come frightened and herself has-gon-

to work In a factory so that she may
earn wages with which to supply a
fund for their son Harm, who la at the
front, If when he returns at the end
of the war he should find difficulty In
getting work,

A mate of Jim, named 0111 Holtnet,
la his companion In dissipation, and
under the Influeppe of drink endeavors
to make love to Peg. She Indignantly
repulses him and In order to get even
he lles 'to her husband about her.

The opening of the Arsr act' Includes
the visit of Harold. Clarke, son of the
Oariton family's landlord, with '

quest for the rent. 5p refusea'to pay
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in the living room." resinned the lady
"f the rake. learn that the serious

"I was a nice normal girl before I was
attacked by the George Washington
microbe, hiked dancing, you know,
and motor trips, and even regarded a
tamed aeroplane without a shud(lr.
But now

"If you look at page I forget the
page but If you rend the Van I'ensse-lae- r

story of George Washington ni
Tarrytown nnd White Plains you will
And that the young Father of his
Country was addicted to endless horso-hac- k

trips to and fro on the face of
Westchester county. He stopped nnd
ndmlred the herbage besldo the roads
and presented various gifts of copper
currency to the children of the sturdr
settler who played beside the brldl"
way. And that's little Klsle.

"Kvery morning I myself
(the phrase Is Geeirge W.'s), and trot
across the historic roads over which
the Father of his Country
also, I have no doubt, rude and quoted
Gray's 'Klegy' to companion his so'ii
on the way,"

The luncheon had progressed to tho
chicken a la Maryland stage hy this
time, and Miss Janls found a certain
solace for her equestrian woes In that
comfortable Invention.

him from her funds, wishing him to
collect from Jim, who Is wasting his
mrney. Clarke knows that she her-
self Is at work In a munitions fac-
tory nnd she begs him to keep the
knowledge of it from her husband. He
Is in the art of shaking hands with
her as a seal to the promise when
Hill Holmca enters and mistakes the
significance of the handclasp. Soon
after Clarke' departure Jim enters,
finding Will with his Wife.

Jim's statement that he, a workman,
drove home In a taxi from the scene of
his dally labors Is not In the least an
exaggeration of episodes constantly
noted among the laboring classes In
the munitions towns during the first
year of the war. The play continues
In part as follows:

(Knter Jim Oarston with a flower In
his coat and bottles In his pocket. He
smokes a cigar.)

Jim Hullo, Peg! (Removes roat)
How are yer. Hill?

Bill Holmes Pretty bobbish. Thought
jou'd be later.

Jim Aha! I had a taxi up to the foot
or the hill.

Peg A taxi I

Jim And why shouldn't I? I'm earn-
ing It!

BUI Of course. We can't all be miser.
Jim We're gentlemen, aren't w'.' But

I can'.t stick these rotten cigars. Where's
my iiipe?

Peg Won't you have some tea?
, Jlmto BHD What say?

Bill If yer like we can wash the tea
dowp afterward.

,Jlm Not that I'm fond of drink, mind
yer. But they shouldn't close the pubs.
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At the trout pool.

"I thought II was (leu, Wolfe who
stoi nicd the Heights of Abraham to mi-

metic of Cray's Mlivgy.'" I suggested
by way of airing the sole fragment if
literary knowledge In my possession

"He did." admitted Miss .lanls, "but
Martha Lamb's history says that
Washington aNo had the habit And
so I murmur things about 'the twitter-
ing call of Incense breathing mom'
when I stait out on my early ride, and
of courts tt would be a blasph my
against a sacred memory to pass the
Sleepy Hollow Cemetery without muih
allusion to the fact that heie. 'each in
his narrow cell forever laid, the rude
forefathers of the hamlet sleep,' or 'the
paths of gloiy lead but to the grave.'

"It Is very bard, and life N quite bit-
ter," she concluded with'pnthos. "And
then when I get home, nft"r 'brushing
with hasty steps the dew away to meet
the sun upon the upland lawn,' I hao
to show George Wnnhlnct'in's bedroom
to n wed and rexerenl tourists who find
themselves unable to pass without a
visit to the sacred shrine."

Hustled a pause during which I
searched my mind for some soothing
phrase, for truly Miss Janls looked

(Tills Is simply revenge. Weil get our
jeiivn hack somehow Iteicime, Bill.

Peg (looks nt Hill handing ten)
Don't spill It.

Jim What do jnu think of tills tea
Cost fifty boli (shiiklts.--) and

tlie.v won't balance,
j u are a swank.

Jim I'm Just leal at home with these
line t'.ilnga. i believe weie Ki lits anil

I don't know it. ( Drinks,)
BUI--V- said you wanted to buy a

Eliiinephoui.--.

Jim Hark at him, l'eg , grainy-phon-

You mean a plionygiaph, dunec'
Bill Well, whatever you call It. Beit

Smith wnntn to sell ills, He'll take four
quid mid It cost ten,

,11m Bight e are. I'll Irnve It.
Peg But, Jim, Isn't It better tei save

the imiiey?
Jim What's the good of saving It?

Busy come, easy 'to.
While Vcu goes off to wash up the

tea things Hill tells Jim ho caught I'cj
and 'larke In u love scene. Jim pre-

tends In go off with Hill to buy the
gramophone. Clarke returns nnd I'ep
luiH laid the rent money on the table
when Jim bursts In. There Is a violent
scene. In which Clarke Is ordered out
and goes.

Jim Where did you get that iiione) 7

Peg I'm minding It for some on
else who ns sure as I'm alive will want
It some day, and that's the honest
truth,

Then Jim accuses Pen of meeting
Clarke secretly and despite her

of Innocence orders her out
of the house when she refuses to tell
where she got the rent money.

The second act shows us Jim seated at

m sorry for herself that one's heart
was pierced.

"I suppose It I becaue you have
such a talent for Imitations," I sug- -
gestod, "that you can't help "

"That's It, exactly," Interrupted the
owner of I'hlllpse Manor. "From the
moment 1 wake up In the morning,
until I kneel down beside the Wash-
ington bed t" say my prayers nt night,
I find myself always In the attitude of
saying. 'My next Imitation, ladles ami
gentlemen, will be George Washing-
ton at Castle I'hlllpse.' "

And after luncheon was finished
was I mistaken, or did Miss Janls pro-
long the meal even to coffee it l.i Fare-
well Address, as one who dreads the
mining ordeal? the reluctant actress,
the e.iger reporter ami the willing
camera followed the father of bin
country through n repertoire of Ills.
torlc stunts).

"I shudder at the realism this
wood idle," said Miss Janls. is a
regular Itelasco effect, for a venerable
cherry tree blew down the night we
had that dreadful wind storm last
May, and George- - all the hand- - on
the place are called George, whether

table In his house, with Clarke standing,
In front of him.

Jim -- ( Haggard looking. Vehemently)!
I'm willing to work, but I tell you

time's no wink to bo had. It's baiely
six weeks now since peace came, and
theie ain't a i lace open, And If 1 can't
get wnik I an't pay rent.

Clarke And If .vou can't pay rent wo
must llnd another tenant who cm.

jim Haven't .von made enough prollt
out of the war to keep the works open?

Clarke We've made a bit, but don't
fm get, Caraton. you've had your war
profits, too; but 'vou'vo thriwii them
away. Oh. .vou'ie not the only one.
You'le all alike-- . Good workmen, but so
pigheaded, ou think you know cveiv
thing. A Utile money turns your mains

all of you. You go up the air You'
iuii mad. You've been out of work tlvn
weeks that's nothing. Walt for a year,
perhaps longer, nnd I don't think .vnu'Ui
find It much better. You've been having
ten pounds Intend eif two. Somebody's
sot to pay for It. and I'll take time, j

You should have saved our money. I

Oh, I know It's very nice to Hash nbout
with a few pounds and buy things of no.
Hie to aiiv one, but you'll (hid the satis-factio- n

of a nest eg nt the bank licks
everything, You must clear nut by

I? you understand?
Jim Cl.rke, Mr. Clarke, don't be

hard Will you listen to me? ,

Clarke You wouldn't listen to me1
when I stood here six weeks ago trying
to prove lu ymi ioi ?"ui iinn niir n

the stralghtest little woman In the world.
Jim But I believe you were right

now, I do on my oath.
Clarke Too late again,

(Bill enters.)
Bill Oh, It's you. Mr. Clarke. Here,

that's their name or not, poor tliiugs--Georg- e

dissected It do they dissect
trees when they tear them limb from
limb?- - and piled It up with next win-

ter's wood, as you see."
I'nfortunately "George" was unable

to Identify the cherry wood, and an
enthusiastic audience was unable to
see Miss Janls face the camera in nn
Imitation of Washington and the
cherry tree.

A tiny brook Hows through the his-

toric ilc mesne. It Is a decadent de-

scendant of the once bustling mill
stream which ground Colonial grit
only a few yards from the manor
house. The sturdy foundations of the
old mill have been carefully collected
by Mrs. Janls nnd used partly In the
reconstruction of an ancient stoiie wall
that ngnln girdles the estate and
partly In the building of a dam, which
restores to the place lis historic mill
pond. Hero Miss Jnnls has a fine
swimming pool nnd here she follows
tin' example of George Washington as
set forth by a local historian, and
nngles for the elusive, and indeed per-
manently

,

absent, trout.
Tradition speaks of the lovely but

ebdiirati- - Miss I'hlllpse as possessing a
"smallish Chinese dog." .Miss JanW
preserves the Belasen i ffect by taking
a very up to date Pekingese, of a lin-

eage that leaches far'beond the
Washington dynastv, when she thus
hopelessly goes foitTi

"Pitriotlsm Is one thing and pleasure

don't start on me again. I've cleared out
of my shanty you may as well have the
keys. (Offers ke.vs. )

Clarke -- Thank you, And where aie
.vol! going o live lion?

Bill Me" Oh, I'm snlng to turn In
here vv It .i Jim. I

(Jim laughs satirically.) I

Clarke Garston Is leaving here to-- 1

inoi rmv at 1 2.
( Kxlt Clarke, )

Bill You leaving here'.' What are
vou going to leave me In the lurch like
that for'.'

.1 n Do you think this Is a blooming
hotel for everhndy7

Bill i Gazes around ) Hotel dee I,o
Well, aren't you going to give us

a ill Ink?
Jim The tap's outside In the Mini.
Bill I nln't come here like the geiitiy

ilo on the ('outlining, to .ke the waters,
Jim Have you got any baccy?
Bill Don't talk so well off, I've beenl

walking up the hill now behind a bloke!
smoking twist, Just to get a sniff of It,'
I've walked miles t) see If there was a
Job going.

Jim Any luck?
Bill Kvery bloumlng thing Is lying

telle. And four hundred of the recruits
have Jut come homo,

( Knock at elonr.)
.11 in See who that Is.

(Bill opens door Harry, In klukl, peeps
In.)

Harry ( Playfully ) Is Mr. Garstnn
Indoors?,

Jim (starts back)- - Harry!
Harry What cheer, father! I thougrt

I'd surprise you. (Offers hand ) Well,
we's done the Jnh and whacked the old
Germsns. (Pause,) Ain't ye plenseel m
see me?

Jim Of course I'm pleased. I'm er

She Quotes the Father of His Country
as She Emulates Him

With an Axe
Is another," said Miss Janls reflectively,
looking up from the more or less un-
even surface of n. carefully marked out
patch of ground which she was attack-
ing with a rake, "(in page

"oh, Klsle, do Irnve out the pages and
paricraphs." Interrupted the weary
niatiin.il voice.

"In one of the Washington books

"I
minded father of his country was not
avers In his earlier out h to several
out of door games then in vogue.
I ', i 1 1 o was one of them. And it
stems that G. W. was gieit on Bad-
minton.

"Do you know that merry lltttc
fiollc? It Is a sort of silly tennis,
played- - " .Miss .lanls's voice took
on a tone of horrified contempt too sln- -
cere and soul drawn to be an Imlt.i- -
ttnn of George Washington or anybody
else "it Is pl.i)Pd with shuttlecocks
foolish little feathered shuttlecocks.
And you beat them about like tennis
balls am perfectly happy to follow
the Father of my country about on foot
and on horseback, but when It comes
to Badminton" the lake dug viciously
Into the stony soli "I am going to
give a very lifelike Imitation of G. W.
playing tennis. That's why 'George'
and I are laying out this tennis ground
and I nm having i (ouiliiental tennis
uniform, blue with buff facings, you
know, to preserve the atmosphere."

"But I am afraid tennis would be an
anaciiiolilsm," Interposed Mrs. Janls,
"not that I object to anachronism.--, tint
when you are trying to live up to a
person mid a period" -- the rest was
drowned In an Indignant clatter of the
rake as Miss Janls tossed It aside nnd

'bad" "George" llnlsh the preliminary
lev oiling of George Washington's (en-- I
nls court.

Neir Hie tenuis ground is MIh
.In nb's own garden, an old fashioned
plot fragrant with the flowers that the
cruel .Miss I'hlllpse might have loved.
Theie nte Iris - sweet Hag Ml-- s Philipse
piobably called It lavender and old
fa'hloned box lordors. Inside which

I'm ver glad you ain't wounded,
ll.lll'.V

llarrj oh, I've had some nasty
scratches, but theie! Its all over now,
anil It's a Heat to get home Kit her, I

can il i with a pood lump of the old
Cheddar anil a plat of bitter ale. eh?
Ullll is silent Bill wipes Ills mouth

leininlscentlv.)
lai ry- - -- Wnat's wrong? What's up.

father?
Bill-- - Slntl I tell him? Mini nods. I

There ain't nothing In the house at all
We've come in hard times.

Ilaii'.v -- Strike me pink' Ami 1 heard
on weie all making pots of money and

llv Inc like dukes.
Bill- - Alia.
Il.tri.v--Ain'- t you had an v work?
Bil- l- Yi s- - i."-- .o ii bit.
Hai r.v Wliat do joii ill a bit.

I Bill sliiugs )

Hany - Been out of work, father?
(an't either of you talk" Gad, you're
a rum lot to come home to

Jim (slatting up) We've had vvmk,
Hairy -- good work, rive. , seven md
some of us ten pounds a week, and like
blithering Idiots we've blowed the loi --
and that's the truth- - the damned truth

llany Is told iliat Ills mother has
gone and then discloses that lu knows
rill about It. He produces a letter from
his mother In which she describes the
trick Bill Holmes p:iyc, mil thru
goes, A struggle takes place betwiin
Jim and BUI, which ends wi'li Jim col.
lapsing end Bill ciawlliiu nut of u.e
door Then liter'

(Peg and llarrv appear l" doorway,
Peg Elves inonei to llariv and tell' linn
to go and but some things )

Peg i Comes lo Jim and assists lil m
to armchair) Come lieie and keep ipiHt.

clumps 'of sweet wllliam and bleeding
hearts bloom as blithely as If they
were not descended from an original
stock tint might have blossomed at
that tint" when Washington vainly
courted the fair mtstrfss of the manor
or on ilia' sterner niinmer when war
trampled ml footed over tlv garden
bolder.

Inside the house the authentic- Oeore.e
Washington bedroom Is of course a
ceutto of Intel est. but before the manor
house fell Into Miss .lanls's hands Hie
room had been decorated out of all
semblance to Its original uster sim-
plicity, and even the ruthless innova-
tion of electric light lias marked the
foot of progress up the w.nillng, na"-le- w

Colonial stairs that lead to the
historic chain!"'!-- .

The huge living looms below breath"
more of the spirit of tin elder day and
nut of doors big oiks, wide houghed
pines and il.it U sprii' i tiees make
shadowy pattern on tti' smooth clipped
lawn when the same old sun shines on
tho same old valb v whole Washing-
ton had his dream and whom Wash-
ington Irving, whose ashes lest In
Sleepy Hollow. Just aei oss the road,
svov for New Voik Its cat lust local

PLAY THAT TAUGHT ENGLISH WORKINGMEN TO SAVE THEIR MONEY

ized hlstorie lit.raluie A tablet placed
beside the door of Philipse Manor bv
the Colonial I nines of the State of
New Yolk ilesffibis the old house as'
having Wen leiilt in lfi-o- , or there-ibout- s,

but tin Hat Hutch btlcks, nt
which the ohlmnev ate built, vveic
press, (i in lloll.uid lit Itiin and Itiil--Is'for- e

New York was settled by tho
earliest Knickcrboi Iter. .

Secure in the possession of n lintiii'
so saturated with "atmosphere" '
Washington, his Hist lelnrles and hta
defeat nt the shrine of Cupid, can yoa
wonder that Mss , lotus trlfstvith cont-li- li

tillable spu It t,, keep up wl'h Groi
i ir that tho Interviewe;

lliigiiiug among the tliiiling memo-rial- s

that enrich lh spot, tied on'y
when urged bv the voung owner n
dance il one step to the Washington
Post mnioh, or try a fox trot to tho
mulc of "George Washington's I.asi
Dream"?

Jim--Pe- ' pig! You ve , nine at latPeg I'm nut one t t.i) nm h, vou
know that ami it vou ie mined, .lnii
well, there ale hniolieils of other who
have done ili,' sanie as ..i I knew ltd
ennie Jt wis hound I ouie Why
didn't vou listen to iiw and save er
ni.'iir.v Vim anil Hi, ..' us have
been (.rtitohlin-- : tor .iis In itise we
wile horn iiinl i. a ihi tv hob nit
ivltb no In, i dp,,,, Th.ltv bo'i
or iiieii'al,.,ut in. I .. it ! piavcr h.m
ln-e- do ii , h.in, . ,, s chance- to
yet hold of i tin ii, i s.. Ii. html out f
the nil, 'I'n, ii V w'mi we played for.
And then the w.u . nm ,u,i stirred up
eve i nun- - . win in. us.it sorrow to
millions, inn it va- - oni h nice' ilur
chance, .1 in n. t . " il ovii ondtv

til t till lll'll t S",' it n i mole than n'i
TI.e llloliev roll, ll in bn know how.
i'iv e, m, s. v i ii ten pi vnul a wee ,

That wa oui i ham e t at was sent and
all we had to .In was to stick to a bit
..f it. A little mote li,cc for ,von m
a new fiath'. f o me wouldn't have lui'tany one, bin in blow the lot was a
i!iit.v sin li was our ili.iiice God gave
it to us nnd vou chucked It away you
chucked it awav '

.Inn- - ou'ie iu!it. oh! mil, right as
gospel, but It s t.io Into now '

IV. No' It Hill I too lale '

Inn -- II - Theie ain't a loi, boIiw
I'es (yelling) it ain't ton late, l tltI've been lu the facloiy myself.

I Iie',),-- i w't'i the shell." ind t'x
aved a iiundie.l and twenty pounds

..lei l'w ll'.fd
r'lnally Jim thinks out a way of

making work for himself The curtain
i falls while Jim's arms are about hla

wife and her facu Is hidden In hi
i slioulder.


